S UN DA Y  MORNINGS

Bullen's Press. Mr. Summers, as an editor, is
an extraordinary combination of energy and
patience, accuracy and gusto. His knowledge
(and it is not restricted to his period) is astonishing.
It is as though in early youth he had plunged
into the jungle of the seventeenth century
literary undergrowth, disappearing for years as
solitary explorers do in the forests of the Upper
Amazon, and then returned with a unique know-
ledge of the humblest flora and fauna, ready and
willing to inform the curious and violently contra-
dict the partially informed. Very little stimulus
is required to make him impart what he knows:
his difficulty, once begun, is to stop. The intro-
duction to Otway is prodigiously different from
the normal editorial introduction. All the usual
things are there : an account of Otway's life>
summaries of his plays and their reception and
subsequent reputation, and the necessary facts
about the text. But how much else! What
expansiveness about the most trivial details!
What digressions ! Never did an author change
foxes so gaily or with such an assurance that the
field would cheerfully follow him wherever he
went. He knows as much about Elkanah Settle
and Mr. Howard as the ordinary professor knows
about Dryden, and what he knows he tells. If
a forgotten English dramatist took a small notion
from a forgotten French novelist, that is quite
enough for him to give us a full account of the
Frenchman and all his relations. The fact that
Otway wrote a play about Don Carlos is ample
excuse for a dissertation on King Philip and his
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